The George Sand-

Embrace your charming niece for me. What a good and
lovely letter she wrote me! Tell her that I beg her to take care
of herself and to please get well quickly.

What do you mean! Littre a senator? It is impossible to
believe it when one knows what the Chamber is. All the same
it must be congratulated for this attempt at self-respect.

CCCI.    To GEOKGE SAND

December, 1875

Your good letter of the 18th, so maternally tender, has made
me reflect a great deal. I have reread it ten times, and I shall
confess to you that I am not sure that I understand it.
Briefly, what do you want me to do? Make your instructions
exact.

I am constantly doing all that I can to enlarge my brain,
and I work in the sincerity of my heart. The rest does not
depend on me.

I do not enjoy making "desolation," believe me, but I can-
not change my eyes! As for my "lack of convictions," alas!
I choke with convictions. I am bursting with anger and re-
strained indignation. But according to the ideal of art that
I have, I think that the artist should not manifest anything of
his own feelings, and that the artist should not appear any more
in his work than God in nature. The man is nothing, the work
is everything! This method, perhaps mistakenly conceived, is
not easy to follow. And for me, at least, it is a sort of per-
manent sacrifice that I am making to good taste. It would
be agreeable to me to say what I think and to relieve Mister
Gustave Flaubert by words, but of what importance is the said
gentleman?

I think as you do, dear master, that art is not merely
criticism and satire; moreover, I have never tried to do in-

348